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STAPTER XIV.
A BRETON RECKONING.

AYMOND squirmed, but signed the oon-

R feasion, Tollemacha forced the bellef that

bhe was in deadly earnest. The blackmaller

bad elther to mccept the profered terms or con-

coet mchemes of reprisal in a cell. At the last
moment Mrs. Oarmac intervened.

“l know what 1t means to be tempted, and to
yiald,” she said sadly, realizing now that her own
pomewhat checkered record waa not hidden from
any one In that room. “You, Mr. Raymond, have
only yourself to blame for your misfortanes,
Even your physieal injury is the dlrect outeome
of an attempt to steal the few trinketa 1 prize.
But | would never forgive myself {f I turned you
cut in the worid penniless and suffering. Please
tell me the truth. Have you any money?™

“Vary little,” oame the sullen answer, “I have
spent & good eal during the last few days.”

“Bat how?™ she eried, genuinely surprised
“You are under no expense here™
ir, 1 may as well
acquaint yoo with the facts,” said Raymond bit
terly. “You blurted ont your own socret, and |
thought | saw a way of improving my position
if it wera not for a plecs

“Sinee candor ia in the

1 akould have won, too,
In the firding of those boxes. 1

of cursed

osno to ferret out your early his
If 1 dizappenr; you had hetter oay
ako it into hia head te go
0Of course, |

employed
tory In Paris

him well, or he may
to Rupert Fosdyke with the story.
don't expect you to place much credence in &nj
thing 1 sar: but mere common sense should show
you that the enly safe course is to send me to
Paris with suficlent means to aecure Dmquesne’s
silenes. That !s a falr offer. Take it or leave it
es you will. Lot me point ount, however, that the
Madelalne Demoret afair supplies s reasonabis
excusa for my journey, and {f you are ss ger
erous as you can afford to be | promise to devots
myself wholly to the task of diverting any sus
plefons Duquesns may have formed ams to the
motive bahind my previons instructions”
Tollemache, with a wisdom beyond his yeara

to hold

socmod to know when to strike and when

kis hand. Raymond's sugpestion was eminen:
rensonable. The evil spirit that had raised n
this sommotion eould best allay it.

“Come, Yvoune,” he “Iet us leave Mt

{stermine this mnatter as she thinks
Carmac has no
rests

Carmae to
At. 1 offer no opinion. Mra
compounded a felony- -that responsibility
with me—and, { she chooses to employ Raymond
1 cannot interfere
roubled by any future
nd the globe!"”

her mothar
I v d not err

the side of parsimony may be taken for granted
Long after the tornads that swept through Pont
Christmasside was forgotten by sl
stary was able to bur a

s a personal undertakin

knows tha pannlty
"

t of his g

Yyvonne never Enow

made with Haymond

Aven that
aave a few, the ex-soc

share ‘n an nutomoblle ngency
smused as the two descended
believes thers lsn’t any

Lorry waa 3
the stalrs. “Socrates
gulle in my composition,” he grinned. "I wonder
what hell say when ke reads the screed to wh

that besuty has just put his left-handed signa-

d will agree with me that vou carried u very

.atter through with great sklll, L« Ty,
s is that if Raymond nin
far. Who »

m goes o pris

the whole press of Europe would star

an 1ts Lind legn and roar {f the Carmac mii
wn into « melting pot of the Inw
soe, Yvonne, 1 had to rush
s feet? I've broken sbout twenty
stututes made and provided If ke hed showed
\ 1 that room which he dix

jons were thr

conris Don't you

Raymond off }

ing on to the reef he

ng

ou were very clever, and

spid Yvonne, quietly

] think you're o GeAT, 3
father nor her lover should ever

pact that Rh_\'!’:n‘-:'.-i

t memorable walk
ide of the Aven. She would simply erase
| from her mind; but ehe could

the certain fact that R
hrivelled into not

matter what the

conEeque ¥ TE, LaT ne
er o ' n thief. That phase had passe

she stunor of & nightmare, The vital problem
presentod by her mother's future remalned insolu

Lie an ever
t= the crowded place they met Peridot. There

vanee of avolding him: he had seen them
Hefore they could joln Popple
th the sycamores the fishermun

wes 1o ¢

jeaving the annex

and Jeckson benen
barred the way, eap in hand

“Pur M “ he eaid, apeaking with =
elivility ¢ b musked m note of deflance
“hare 1 Madeleine T

“Nothing fnite, nothing reliable” she ar
Ewere tr ¢ vuligntly to co v the impression
that 1 rery of Madeleine’s whereabouls
w . i eareld B BNt '.‘n.-'..r1|3-.

Nothing that you would care to te 11, Ma'mselie

leine suid she was going to
henrd that she is in Faris
¢ mll that any one it

¢k had Nushod under the fisherman’s penetrat
ing, scorrful gaze; not heenuse of the effort to
concenl @ ¥ ty bu v coneerning her wilful
{riend's fight, but out of er sympathy with
the man, whom she knew to he consumed with
wrath and shame

“Thoen 1 shall be justified in killing any man who

calls her a strumpet T went on Peridot, leily. He
had used & Breton wor hich Tollemache did not
understand; but Yvonne's gasp of horror wa:
sloquent, wnid lorry came to the rescue

“You must have iaken leave of your sensas,
Peridot, to nddress Mademoiselle Yvonne in that
menner,” he ra

The fisherman epat, an unprecedented thing
“Gars!™ he growled. “Taken leave of my senses,
have 17 1'd like to see you if your gir! had bolted
«ith the first well dressed dandy who mude eyes
st her. Serateh s Russinn and you find & Tartar,
they suy. Scratch Monsieur Tollemache and you
might find Perido

With that he left them, swaggering off among
the throng of peasants as though he had not a

chre in the w veld Yvoune's troubled glance fol
Jowed him. Here was & new Peridot, A man out
of whowe 1ife was fled the light-hearted gaye!

and spint of good fellow ghip that had made him
so popular in the ¥ llage. No saoner, it would
d dispelled thun another gath

seem, Waa one vl
ered. Yvorne st fered with foreboding; for in

those gray-greco

light of & velcano "
During some days peace reigned in that small

cirele of & &n community with which this
chronicle han i it so timately Mre. Cnrmae
did not Ehe promised
I
Y’nn- that oo wrri

eyes the had seen the lurid

her depariure

ug in Lendon she would

hurry

“niece’ wonld go by the hoard

consalt Rennett as to her exact peaition. She
veither afirmed nor denfed that Walter Carmac
tad recewed his Amerlean citizenshiph. Ingersoll,
when the girl brought n falthful record of the
discuseion between her mother and herself, drew
the only ressonable Inference that no stepa had
that direction. The knowledge wes

been taken in
i without caune did he say to

henrtent by
mache that he had fathomed his wife's
nature to the depths. Were it possible for her
to ond her days in real communion with the
ad nnd ehild she had forsaken deliberately,

husbn
ke would gladly have renounced wealth and
nocial positior As it was, she meant to cling

ta the bulk of her possessions, thinking

hat thereby she would bave a stronger hold on
Vyonne, since she hoped to draw the girl nearer
ke the +¢ that money mlone could spread so
enticingly

Undoubtedls she had it in mind to provide
mple revenues for the Fasdyke family, with guar
anters of inrge interests in the estate at her

tus close the only source that threat-
But this was the half
s that so often spells disaster. Its out
iaw in the lap of the gods, and the gods
g on her

she lingered on in Pont Aven, The

and loss

w .
equshle ¢limate suited her health, she claimed
v eaded the formalities with regard to tho
surcoesion, and wanted to leave sll such dis-
r Jble detaiia to the lawsvers, Until Madeleine
s nffnir was settled she wished to re
thin call of Paris., These were excuses
oy doceived none, Yvonne lenst of any. The

s%ection never wavered for an instant when
o rests of father and mother were at war
{1¢r futher could not be at esse untll the woman
en his 1ife was far from the village,
ghter wns on pins and needles of
grxiets that the mother should depart.
wd—suddenly reverted to type, becoms
re the discrest, unobtrusive secretary
ortec that Madslelne and Foadyke seemed to
ave nuarrelled. He had visited the girl, and
r uncommunicative and rebellious. Fos-
ke hnd pone to England. He supplied Made-
Adress, and Yvonne wrote, in friendly and
e strain, asking for news of her wel.

v

fovnd }

fave. P this time Ingersoll had advised the ces-
gntlon of any effort to persunde her to return. It
expect the girl to en-
inevitably attend her

nan nature to
hts that would
To kEer Pont Aven must henceforth
gented Paradise. 14 ever she saw the place
would tread its familiar ways n strang-
er and unregarded
¢ Inst came a letter from Madeleine herself.
e 15 honest and very much to the point
¢ bad imnagined that Rupert Fosdvke meant
When =he was disillusioned she
erurned Him, and had obtained n situmtion as a
try specch and Breton costume
rendy employment, It was
Paris takes & more lenlent view of
v~tain aspects of life than Pont Aven.
Lngeularly enough, during those days no word
spoken Tollemache and
Yionne, The mine was laid, and the smallest
canld fire it: but the spark was not forth-
ne, and for the excellent remson that Lorry
VMre Carmac and her millions far away
ked Yvanns to marry him. If, in
some distant time, the girl's mother inststed on
enriching her, it would be difficult to defeat her
But it was Yvonne he wanted, not Mrs
He was more sttached to Inger-
= own father, & narrow-minded Phil-
had cut himself adrift from a son be-
1 to preferred art to money spinning
1f once he snd Yvonne were wed Mrs, Carmac's
{n hehalf of her beautiful
Clireumstances had
mnde it smpossible that father and mother should
at their daughter's wedding—and
1 such a marriage take place but in
Pant Aven, and who should spread the wedding
foast but Mére Pitou?
« Wided hls time; though Yvonne rend
the acknowledpe that her
ntinued reeldence in the village alone
Lorry from taking her in a bearlike
g her that she was the one woman
wor loved, or ever would love, gave active
t to her sanxiety concerming her
wellbeing, she wea convinced, de-
the prompt and complete restoration

s hor oy

heing pRssport

hetier 80

between

& was

2L

hefara ke

[mepese

Carmnc's money

enl!l then to h

ambitious schemes

of lifo to its normal plane.

| preparations wers heing made by
r the Réveillon-that cheerful fenst
ng the midnight of Christmas
not hesitate to tell her mother that on
cuslon nt lpast they would see little of
cueh other, and porhaps loss in the immediate fu
tire, ne she wun guing with her, father to Con

Mrs. Carmac took the hint gracefully. As a
y miniry she sent Cuptain Popple snd Jack
become n sort of fac
the other to join the

wuef in her Charles Street residence
“Ask your futher, ss & Inst concession, to allow
travel with me as fur as St Malo when |

you 1o

leave on the twenty-sixth,” she said, "It will be
a long wenry journey otherwise Have you a
frivad who can sccompany you? You would need
ty wtay o night in St. Malo and return here
ext day

1t was arranged that
should go with Yvonne; so one heart, at

did not demur

I, sinee the mere prospect of such an
untold joy
o &8 o place g0 unutterably remote
it it fiyured in & gengraphi

1, somewhat akin to Timbukty and

to & little maid who

her mind only as

North Cape of Lapland
Yvorne left her mother sbout 4 o'clock on
Christmas Eve. Tollemache wua waiting for her,
und together they strolled to the cottuge. There
vas much to be done, because Mére Pitou ex-
Peridot, though specially
to come. Indoed, his man
v prutt that Barbe, who acted a8 mes

peeted a large party
¢d, ha

ner wWa

refuse

wenger, waus moved to tenrs while relating the re-

cept n necorded her
“Teha!" snorted her mother. “That's a man's
over. When a woman gives him the slip
he'll sulk and paw the ground like an wngry
bull for & week or xo. Then he'll drown his sor
rows in cognue, and at the next Pardon you'll

Bee m squaring up to some pretty girl ma if
the othier one had never existed What about
at surdine boat which the American lady prom-

ed him That should widen his mouth when

L reachea the quay.”

Mire *Pitog never alluded to Mrs, Carmac by
me. To n Frenchwoman the word presented no
but, owing to some whim, Yvonne's

fleulty;
“aunt™ was “the American lndy,"” and was never
promoted to greater intimacy of deseription in the
old woman's speech

“The wess<el 1s ordered in Conearneau,” said

Yvonne, “With eomplete equipment it is to cost
000 feanes. Mrs. Carmue has nlso given another
000 franes 1o the notary to bhe invested for
Peridot, who well avare of both gifts, but

has meither ealied nor written to express his

thanks”

By Louis Tracy

#"Parldot, Indeed!

wThe warm!™ eried malame
He ought to he christened \ati
An an asticot 19 & maggo!, it was W ol that none
sat Yvonne had overhenrd Mere Pitou's hiting
comment, or the ckname might
upprecinble

erman's new ni
have stuck, its pol heing specin

in a fishi

ng community
at night wae peculiarly ealm and

The weather th
Shortly after

milil, even for ithern Brittany

mit Ingrer s who had been watching
Yvonne and Tollemache dancing the gavotlc n
ZI nt '["E hl'r : Iver a ."-‘

which the girl was a
to show off her graoeful

ficlently skilful p
sleps ‘.f- the utmost advaniag® suddenly decided
to emoka a cignr in the open niy

He quitted the atudio by a French window and
strolled into the garden, wi h stretched aome
ittle way up the steep lope of the hill, und

the rond on one

through 'a narrow strp townard
the fenst, Pont

Owing to
isloep; but the streels

side of the cottage
Avern was by no menns
wore emptly, Bs the I aple were « ther entertain

ing or being entertained In & house near the
chureh & glrl wns singing the s Adeste fidelea”
Those in her company,

in & Righ, pure treble
men, women and children, hurat inte the har

monjous chory ‘Venite ad venite ndo
remus in Bethlehem.™ As the 1l ewelled and
then died away nnd the g ri's voice took up
solo Ingersoll remembered the verse A
denly there was with the anpel & tude ot
the heavenly host, pr ng L and his eyves
grew dim with ur shed tears.
lte hymn cens t . o mores distant
gathering came the strumming of & | y in the
i smilnd nt

intest HBoulevard relrnin
that. Not often might any ma
turier summed up so concisels He was about
to re-enter the cottage when a woman, hatless,
but with head and face veiled In & shaw!l of black

i . He

fn, Only two

ear twenty cen

the road

laee, appeared indistinetly in
knew instantly that it was his ©
women In Pont Aven walked with stch ease and
elegance, and they were Yvenne and her mother.

A gecond Iater he heard the famili
the garden gate. So she was coming i
uttorly at a loss to secount for this smazing in
trusion. He had counted implicitly on his wife's
nd fairne=s restraining
io the havoe

thook hHim now

gense of good breeding n
ffort to
of the past, and & spnsm of anger
use of this threatened invasion of his smal

hould not have the hys

her from any frenzied

hre

domnin. At any rate she
terieal eatisfnction of pinckng hi
tion hef Mére Pitou and her guests, lo say

in a false poal

nne and Tollemnche
into the decp shadow of a lofty

retaining wall, whenee he could see w thout heing

seen. If, as he expected, there was n commotion

the unexpected vielitor

smong the dancers when
was announced, ke would escape by way of the
open hillside, and remair
Then, in the morning, Yvonne and ke would end
an intelerable state of things by leaving Pont
Aven for mome unknown refuge until Lorry told
them that the coast was elear
men plan when beset by some unfore-
seen diffeulty, Be they wise or foolish, they sel-
dom learn that in these erucinl moments of life
when events of real importance take place they
are as straws caught in a whirlpool, and no more
capable than straws of predetermined govern-
ance of thelr deeds rnd movements
Ingersoll was barely hidden before he received
& fresh surprise, His wife had not gone to the
door. She was in the garden, and coming round
to the back, evidently meaning to look in on the
revellers and remain unseen, She halted but a
fow paces short of the place where Ingersoll was
standing, and noon he knew that she was erying
in a hearthroken way. Her very attitude, the
care she took to restrain the sounds of her grief
and not become visible to any eye that chanced
to look out through the open window, showed
thnt she was in the depths of deepair. By a
rupid revulsion of feeling the man's heart ached
for her. Strive nas he mig snd strong as were
the dictates of the
bolted the door of 1o ntion, he was tempted,
rinely inspired, to make known his
words of healing and forgive-

away during some hours.

lawa that elosed and

or it may be d
presence and utter
ness

But the opportunity, no less than the impalse,
passed an quickly ss it had risen

The dancing had stopped. Evidently in reaponss
to some fquestion of Yvonne's, Tollemache camo to
the window and peered out

“Ingersall!l" he eried

There was no answer The nrtiat could not be
nt, and the change from a well

detocted in any ey
lHehted Toom to the external darkness temporarily
hlinded Lorry's sharp eves, or he might have
noted the slight, shrinking figure bheneath one of
the apple trees

“He's not there,” he raid,
shoulder ta Yvonne

The girl came nearer

speaking over his

“] saw him go out”
she persisted

“Yes, of course
io light a cigar
You remember Inst year at this time he went to
Julin's for half nn hour.”

That was an unfortunate recollection on Lorry's
part. He was aware of it instantly; but Yvonne
helped to slur it over hy saying that she had no
doubt “Dad” would soon return. Then the two
refoined their Breton friends

Mrs, Carmac clenrly meant to take no further
risk of She hurried away After a
momentary Ingersoll follnwed His
action wan inexplicable, even to himse f. It arose,

I gaw him, too. He stopped
Bet you he's gone for s stroll,

diacovery

indecision

perhaps, from n desire to make cortuin that his
wife reached the hotel. Such a& motive was at
lenst eomprehensible. It eame within the bounds
of that intelligence which regulates ordinary
human sfairs. But there is another and subtler
gpirit essence which sends out through space Ita
imnalpable, invisible, yet compelling influences.
Sometimes the storm-tossed soul makes silent ap-
peal for help and finds response in some other
heart whenee nid i3 unsought and unsuspected.
Howsoever that may be, John Ingersoll followed
his wife, and Pont Aven was soon in an uproar,
when the nows spread that while Monsieur Itiger-

so0ll was rescuing I'Americaine, Madame Carmae,
from the waters of the harbor, Peridot, easy-
is battering Ru-
izabile corpse on

going, devil-may-cure Peridot,
pert Fordyke into a hardly rec
the apen road near the hotel

In & village rumor of that sort seldom lies.
Both these sensationnl statements were true;
though the one became widely known far more
speedily than the other. In fact, Peridot’s erime
had witnesses. A party of villagers, coming down
the Taulifot, heard voices raised in sltercation
of a seuMe, and & tall

Then there were sound
man was seen to fall, while s shorter man stooped
over the prostrate body and struek blow after
Blow with an fron belaying pin.

The women screamed; the men ran forward to
seize the would-be murderer. He offered no re-
sistance, but said ealmly:

“When one meets n viper one hattera its head,
It is the anly safe thing to do, eh?"

He seemed to find eomfort in the thought. He
reprated it many times, in one form or another.
Wheu the police came, snd & scrgeant who hap-

59

in great power

& great friend of his had the miser-
able task of arresting him and chorglng him with
wmurder—for Rupert Fosdyke was dead; would
have died under any one of those half-dozen
fiercely vindictive blows— Peridot was quite cheer-
ful.

wOré nom!" he eried. “It is not often one finds
a snake hereabouts xt Christmas time. This one
made a mistake. It shouldn't have come to FPont
Aven, where we wear glout snbots!"

Then he broke gaily into one of Albert Larrieu's
Irtton songEs::

“Toe! toe! toe! toel

C'est & Conearneau
Qu'on voit de belles filles,
Prestes ot gentilles,

Dana leur petits sabots!®

“Shut up, Peridot, for the eake of the good
God!" muttered his friend. “Come, man! There's
vour mother looking out. Eha heard your voice!"

“Is that you, Jean Jacques?” came 8 shrill ery
from a bent figure etehed in the lighted rectangle
of an open door in a ecttage higher up the hill.
“Time you were home and in bhed!™

“Don't worry, mother, I'm in good company,” he
shouted, “Here is the law on one side of me, and
a dead viper on the other! 111 go straight to-
night, never fear!”

Meére Larraidou saw her son walk off down the
hill with his friend the sergeant. In pity the men
who were lifting a corpae desisted from thelr
grewsome labor till the door was closed again.

When Ingersoll carried the body of sn insensi-
ble and half-drowned woman {nto Mére Pitou's
there was a rare stir,

By chance the lesser tragedy which took place
in the river beneath the line of dwarfed oaks had
passed unnoticed by the villagers. Greatly won-
dering, and wholly at a loss to account for his
wife's hehavior, the artist had followed her Into
the main road, and kept her under close ohserva-
tion when she failed to eross the bridge and hur
ried along the narrow street leading to the har
bor

Once clear of the Inst mill he could watch her
from o greater distanee, heesuse the valley widens
with the stream and the hills are neither so
high nor so precipitous. On and on she went, past
Madame Maréchale's ecafé, past the triangular
wrass plot where 'rﬂun-lahnuls and swings and
canvas theatres stand in the summer, past the
Jolly little Hotel Terminus, and slong the pictu
resque Chemin du Hallage, which is not n cur
ringe road, but a pleasant footpath, bardered on
the one hand by pretty villns and on the other
by the tidul stream, with here and there heneath
the stunted trees a rustie seat overlooking the
water.

pened to be

At such an hour. long nfter midnight, the lnst
pollnrd ouk marks the Ultima Thule of Pont Aven.
I'he nearest house in front is nearly a mile away,
wnd reached only by a narrow track through the
gorse
~ Some vague terror caused Ingersoll to quicken
his pace nand a few seconds later to hreak into
a run. Perhaps his wife heard him, and, fearing
interference, made up her mind to delay the
great ndventure not a moment longer. Uttering
u wailing ery, she threw hersell into the water.
The tide was falling, and ns the main stream
travels close to the right bank at that point she
was swept away as though some giant hand were
waiting to elutch her.

Commending his soul to Heaven, Ingersoll raced
shead to & roeky plateanu which, although sub
merged now, drove & broad and fairly level cause-
wuy far into the centre of the river. He wns
Just in'time. He saw n white face, a hand, whirl-
ing in the current. Plunging in, bhe grasped des-

[ have seen the wicked

and spreading himself like
a green bay tree.
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36. Yet he passed away, and lo,

he was not:

perately at the place whers he judged the body
might be. Then began s fight, a life and death
struggle against a relentless, overwhelming
force. Yet somchow he conquered, and found
himself with a limp body In his arms wading
knee deep in a tract of mud and slime.

Though slightly built and frail looking, and,
owing to the worry and confinement of his re-
cent lifs, rather out of condition, once he regained
his breath he made light of carrying his wife to
the cottage.

He could not tell why he brought her thers
rather than to the hotel. He remembered after-
ward giving the matter some thought; but he was
either deterred by the sight of so many people
in the Place—brought thither by the affrighting
news of the murder—or by the notlon that a
further scandal might be averted if the unhappy
womnan were tended by those whom he and she
could trust. None of Mére Pitou's guests knew
that Mrs. Carmac had been rescued from the
estuary. They thought she had mistaken some
byway and fallen into the Aven, s quite possible
accident to a stranger on & dark night.

&n u second time Yvonne stripped her mother's
slender form of its water-sonked garments, while
Mérs Pitou loudly invoked the atd and commiser-
ation of various saints—but did not forget to fill
hot water bottles and wrap them in flannel before
applying them to the unconscious woman's he-
numbed body and feet. Dr. Garnler came, and
shook his head, muttering of “shock” and “de-
rungement of the nervous system,” and in the
midst of all this turmoil and furtive fear of the
worst consequences arrived Celeste, searching for
her tnistress, and almost incoherent with her
story of Rupert Fosdyke's fate. He had arrived
in the village by the half-past four train that
afternoon, and after a long talk with madame had
dined nlone. She was told that he went out short-
l¢ before midnight and met Peridot and was
straightway beaten to death.

After some hours of horrible uncertainty Mra,
Carmae recovered sufficiently to speak.

“Where am I? she muttered, staring about
wildly.

“At home, dear, with me,” whispered Yvonne,

The dazed eyes slowly gathered consclousness
of Yvonne's presence, “Who took me out of the
river " she went on.

“I'he man who has loved you all his life, dear,”
gnfd the girl softly. She had the fixed belief now
thut her mother would surely die and was re-
solved that her last hours should be made happy
by knowledge of her husband's devotion.

“What! John saved me! Was it he who followed
me

“Yes, dear, He risked hia life for your sake
anid earried you here unaided."

“A good man,” came the low murmur.
not worthy of him.”

“Mother, you are to try and sleep now. The
doctor's orders must be obeyed. Otherwiss you
will be very, very ill."

“l am sick unto death already, dear one. Hut
| =hall do as you bid—to please you and John
tine word! Tell him-tell him —that I am poorer
than when I left him. Rupert is here. He gloated
over my downfall, He knows everything wund
would hear of no terms. No, it is not Raymond's
doing. | asked that, He met gome man who knew
us in the old days and who had read the aceount
of the wreck. | am a pauper of sorts, Yvonne
Vlease ask your father not to turn me out.”

“Mother,” wailed the girl in a voice strangled
with grief, “you must not talk like that! You'll
break my heart!"™

wAh, ‘tout passe, Yvonne, even broken hearta!
‘You will be far happler in your cottage than ever

“1 wis

Yea I sought him but
he could not be found.

Yes, I'll sleep—if only to
Tell him 1 sald that, will

I was in a mansion.

please you—and John,

you I

Next morning Ingersoll, who, thanks to the
exertion demanded after the plunge into the river,
was not ona whit the worse for the wetting, sent
the following telegram to Bennett:

“Rupert Fosdyke met his death last night
and Mrs, Carmne was nearly drowned. Both
events closely bound up with succession to Car-
mne estate. Probably you will understand. Can
you eome at once? INGERSOLL."™

That afternoon eame the reply:

“Profoundly distressed. Crossing to-night.
Wire reports concerning Mrs. Carmac’s health
Southampton and St. Malo. BENNETT.”

Yvonna wept with sheer gratitude when her
father sald that, with Dr. Garnler's permission,
he would visit her mother. Fhe had not dared
to suggest it; but Ingersoll knew that his sction
had sdded one more link to the chain of love
that bound his daughter and himself, Dr. Gar-
nier, of eourse, was aware of no reason why the
woman should not meet her reseuer, though he
might have been startled had he seen the look of
terror that darkened her eyes whea she found
her husband bending over her.

“Don’t be afraid, Stella,” sald he. “I am not
here to reproach you. Be content, and livel We
want you to live, Yvonne and L.”

“John, forgive,” she murmured.

“I do forgive, Stells, as | hope to ba forgiven!™

“John, how could I have left you!”

“That fs all passed now —merged in the mists
of long years. You will be made happy here. [
mean what I say. You are in Yvonne's care and
in mine, and always in God’s. Belfeve that and
you will soon ba restored to health and to such
happinesa as life ean bring.”

She sobbed convulsively, and he ealled Yvonne
in haste, thinking that perhaps he had done moras
harm than good. However, the lnvalid rallied
after he had gone, and seemed to gain strength,
though slowly, Next day she was rucked by the
first symptoms of pneumonia.

When Bennett nrrived she was conscious and
free from pnin. He had not been seated by the
bedside many minutes before he put s curious
question,

“Do you feel able to sign & will?" he said

She smiled wistfully. “Have you not been
told?” she said. *“I shall lose everything. My
second marriage ean be proved illegul.”

“l am not quite sure of that. 1 only want you
to pull through this present illness. But it is
well to prepare aguinst all eventualities. Would
vou wish to constitute your daughter your sole
hetross ™

She wns beyond the reach of surprise, and
contented herselfl with a fervent yes.

“1 have prepared the necessary documents,
Listen, now, while | read,” and the woman's
weary, puzzled eves dwelt on the lawyei's grave
face as he reeited the testumenrary crause by
e UEEiE : o:nerwise Enown as
Stella Carmue,” left all her real and personsl es-
tute to “her duughter, Yvonne Ingersoll.”

“Now we'll get witnesses, and remember that
you sign your name Stélla Ingersoll,” said the
lawyer with a echeerful and businesslike air.
“Mr. Tollemache will be one witness, my clerk an-
other and little Barbe Pitou a third; so you need
not worry at all because of the change of sig-
nature.”

Forthwith, in the presence of Lorry and Ben-
nett’s elerk and the seared Barbe, Mrs. Carmae
signed her name in & way that was strangely fa-
milinr, though she had not seen It written that

=itz sngeraoal,
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